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successful in the competitive task that he undertook. No man could
tell a tale more vigorously. Though no better than the rest of his
group at character-drawing, a thing little understood or expected in
prose fiction as yet 5 nevertheless his pusillanimous cider-seller is
more than a good rough daub in the low-comedy style. His merit
was to have substantiated the claims of real life as material for a
rousing story, and to have mingled the comic with the grim and
terrifying in a new and remarkable way.